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7 H E Curſe, A6 LO, 4 wilt thou + pack? 
=, | 9); The double Curſe of Pantomime and Song! 
At length thy Plagues, in Harlequin, ſuſpend, 
« And doom the ſpeckled Wizard to his End! 
* Let him, like Fauſtus, hear his fatal Knell, 

5 Be damn and vaniſh with his Fiends and Hell! * 
FR RR, free yourſelves, yourſelves i impos d the Yoke 
(The Gop thus, frowning, to his Suppliants ſpoke) 

The ſneering Knave uſurps AeoLLo's Crown, 
Pull, pull the parti-colour'd Tyrant down! 
Shall Wiſdom plead your dying Rights in vain? 
And will ye, Britons, tamely hug the Chain ? 


Your great Fore-fathers nobler Plan forego? 
And barter Sence for Juggle, Sound and Show? 
Bluſh for yourſelves, your Country, Reaſon's Cauſes, 
For Virtue's ſake retract your blind Applauſe! | © 
Retrieve the Credit of the ſinking Stage! 
And fave the Freedom of the future Age!“ 
Covrusiox dwells on ev ry conſcious Face, 
Ve feel Conviction and your own Diſgrace 
B 


(4) 
In vain ; the black Magician heaves his Wand 
With artful Motion, unreſoly'd ye ſtand, 
He ſtrikes the Clown, ye titter at the Stroke, 
Paſs o'er the Folly and approve the Joke ! 
Such was the Pow'r of Orpheus Harp and * 
The thrilling Charm drew Brutes and Stones along, N 
Then, like the Moon-ſtruck Prophets of the Georg 
In frantick Meaſures Men were known to move; 
In Britain, T brace? or is the Legend true? 
The Thratians, Britons, were leſs mad than you 
At Orpheus” Name, ye ſwarm like cluſt'ring anne 
And Shake eſpeare, Dryden, Otway, fail to pleaſ ſe; A 
The filly Bees are won with tinkling Braſs, 
So * Tom the Tinker gains on human Race. 
Mark! with what Humour Drudge comes ſtalking in 
The Pot unbottom'd, blazing all within! 2 
The yawning Blund'rer ſtumbles on the Floor, - 
The China rattles,-—and the People roar !. 


Like changing Proteus, Harlequin appears, 12 
A Sailor's Jacket, o'er the Knave's, he wears, Ri 
The Witch, his Step- dame, ſtrains him in her Arms : 
And mutters inwardly her helliſh Charm; | 
To ev'ry Danger hardned , by her Art, 

But Love's reſiſtleſs and unerring Dam; 
* Alluding to eee 8. becom Ng Bn Oper. in this « Entertainment, 
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E- 1 (92 
In ſilent Gries, for Columbine; he ſighs, 

The Clown Acceſſion to the Maid denies; 
Thrice he diſrobes, and varies thrice his Dreſs, 
To gain Admittance, but without Succeſs; 

His Tinker's Habit is his firſt Diſguiſe, 

And next, the Chinney-Sweeper's Garb he tries, 
Ihe Baker's then, and in the Baker fails, 

The Dwoarf-Duenna; with her Eggs prevails; 

TH o'er cautions Father falls into the Snare, 

And truſts his Daughter to th Impoſtor's Care, 

Who, unſuſpected, leads away the Fair. 

(Thus low Intrigue perverts the Britiſh Taſte, 
And, to herſelf, Britannia grows a Jeſt! 

Oh! why muſt Thought be tortur d and recall 
Scenes, that delighting, do but ſhame ye all?) 
Two ſtaring Dwarfs your tickliſh Fancies Arike, 
(Caftor and Pollux were, to theſe, unlike 9 105 F 


The Flight, more quick than Helens, is * . 
And Pantaloon purſues the ravyh'd Maid; 


What Laughters riſe, when ſtiffen'd as a n | 
Slow Drudge behind him, mocks the furn-ſpit Dog! 
Or dares the Cook maid fierce, in ſturdy Battle,'. f 
While Spits, Tongs, Pokers, in the Kitchen ane: — 
wy when, with Columbine,” the Lads and Da od 

or Melons paſs, hid under Melon-glaſſes | 
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[6 "i 
How loud the Clap ! when like a drowning Cub, 
The Clown ſprawls headlong in the Water-tub! = 
Children and Fools admire the Changeling” 8 Art, 
Or in the Sawyer's or the Gard'ner's Part! 
Is that huge Serpent ſhewn to entertain? N 
Heark they encore the Clock-work back again! iz Ut 
More curious this, than that which did deceive, 
In Paradiſe, the firſt· form d Woman Eve! 
See | burning Hell! 1 85 d, ſtand thou amaz' d, WL 
How with Hell-fire dull Sinners can be pleasd! - DAP. - 
The Cat-gut thrums! tall Orang ge- trees ariſe ! 95 
Extend the Branch and ſhade the painted Skies 2nd 
| « The Skill of Carpenter and not of Play 0 
Will now ſucceed, and fave the Writer s Care!” + 
A Milk-white Steed comes, trampling on the Sage Cs 
Blind, doubli mounted, and infirm with Age! 
| Of Aſſes, Players, ye have known a Score, . bas eee 
| _ Gelding or Mare neer trod the Stage before Lon 
| The cheated Gibbets e crown the mirthful Show, a 
(They groan'd for R, in earneſt, long g ago; SY | 
Lo! Harlequin, then Pantaloon, the Wretch! © 
Lo! Pantaloon, then Harlequin, Fack Ketcb 1 6b 10 
H.x-x, th abſurdeſt, thou, of Human- kind. 
Whoſe Reas nings mm. the Mill-ſtone « of the Mir ind: 
e : 
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£93 
| Leave the Broad: 22 to their early Fate, 
And ceaſe, awhile, againſt the Lawn to prate, 
When, next, the grinning Wits thy Periods cheer, 
Wits, gay thro Dulneſs or with mighty Beer! | 
At K, Farce, Pantomime and Sing-Soig rail, 
(Thy politic and ſcripture Jokes grow ſtale) - 

As foreign Cooks unwholſome Kickſhaws St at; 
With Frogs and Garlick ſpoil a good Beefiſtake, | A 
So human Hop- frogs crowd the Scenes, from Frama 7 


And gull Britannia, in an aukward Dance! 
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Are Ar Dare, - — 4 Shakeſpeare 8 Gueſte, 2 
Gorg'd with intemp rate Meals, while here ye er 
0 Well may ye take Activity for Wat !??> .:-: Fd 
Oh! loſt to Judgment! loſt to manly Thought! 5 HH 
Ignoble Mirth! by Time too dearly bought! 

IS this the School to train the Good and Brave? "NEE 
Is this the great Example Athens gave ? ? a 
Is this the Fountain of inſtructive Truth!“ 

Is this the darling Nurſery of Youth? 14 egy * 

Is this the Garden of eternal Wit, N of 15 
Where all the Virtues and the Muſes megt? 1 2214 
Here Athens rais d the Hero and the Man! A wink 
Degen' rate Britain has forſook the Plan Fa 
5 8 . Now 
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N o. ſhift the Scene to Harlequin immur 4, 
From diſcontented Salariſts ſecur . 
Fools, Poets Fidlers, at his Leree wait, 
Ile ſhines, a Wretch, ſignificant, in State 
Behold him ſeated with important Air, 
At eaſe and lolling in his Elbow-Chair ! 
| In Pgokzus' Stead (but, oh how much unkit 5 256 
|. Titleſs himſelf, he ſits the Jupos of Wit! 
With Cavil and deciſive Front prepar'd, 
He gives an Audience to the trembling Bard! 
The trembling Bard] (who many a luckleſs Ne 
For this bleſt Moment, loiter'd Life away) 
Hopes, in his Breaſt, and Fears, alternate, ti "YN 


Play on his Cheeks and quiver in his Eyes ; 

He dreads the Sentence, which he cannot bear, 
Impatient, burns, for that his Wiſh would bear; 
With falt'ring Tongue, your Servant, Sir,” he cries, 
With heedleſs Nod the Conjuror replies, 

- And, coldly, pauſing--(what muſt next enſue!) )) 
« Sir, ¶ have read your Play, and find it will not do?? 
Enough ; the Poet 1s no longer Man Beh 

Let Hogarth paint the Statue, if he can! 


An icy Numbneſs ſeizes ev Ty Part, 
Not do! the Words are Daggers to his Heart! 


His 


1 [9] 

His ſtruggling Soul would bid the World good Nigh igh 

| But burſting Spleen and Pride reſtrain her Flight; 

His ſcatter c d Senſes reaſſume their Place, 

He lives! he lives, beyond. the dire Ni 

What kindling g Paſſions in his Boſom . 

W hat fierce Reſentment clouds his gather's d Brow! 3 6 

His ſpeaking Looks the weighty Reaſons crave? _ 
He has them (ſuch they d make een Patience rave dv 

Har. Tas Works too tedious, too prolix to do, 

Where Ten Words are, you need have us'd but Two. 

Bard. Sis, the Cataltrophe-1 18 ſomewhat rare! u_ 

Har. Hum 1 ſo. it may; 1 I have not read ſo fir. 


Bard. How can you judge then ? Har. Stn, 510 can diyine | 


An Author's Merit, by a ſingle Line. 

Bard Ixpr ED! and was it thus you meaſured mine? 
| Har. Six, tis enough, to know that I diſlike, 
And your Performance don" t my F aney ſtrike. 
Bard. You Fancy, Sir! your Juſtice ; 18 but ſmall, 
To let your partial F ancy govern all; 0 
But want of Judgment, Fancy muſt fupply, 
e Favour pleads not Caprice will deny, 
en, Tax as you Pleaſe, in one Thing we agree, 
That 1 may judge for you, 6h en for me ; 
Howe er, in Kindneſs, let me point the way 


10 5 How beſt an Author might condu&t his Play; wi 
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Let all che Characters (as each comes On, 8641885 1 e; H 

Keveal their N ames and Busneſs to BAMo A Ind C 2001 
Be plotting ſtill/ from Plot to Plot Prbeced, 1293600 ett : 
Like quick” ning Flics, let cach Plot Numbers breed; 21 


Theſe various Incidents ſhould all combine b U | 
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To carry on the principal Deſign; £119.27 


Bard. TIs thus, that * Sewn plays his bose Oer! 
Har. No matter — mind, in Writing, Rill; be ſure, 1 


wy 
3 : 


| To take no note of what has gone before.” A i 1 SEES! 

He ſaid the peeviſh Bard grew Jeſs ſedate,” D aer EY 

And cursd the Rigour of his "helptefs Fate? 975 N 

; Snatch d up his Piece, didainfully « [ ifreuſt, MutT Ak 
At parting bit his Lip and wrung his Tins of vs 2 


| Tat Pow' R OF Wisdom cas dl hen Gta 
Expreſt Conviction, and aſſeniting, bod, In. 
In Council fate, reſolv'd, by Ge Wis 418 N 
Thy Triumphs, — and thy Exploits to mar, o bag 1 
7 407 bad 


Goo Senſe and Freedom to the STAGE reſtore =. 


; And be we with Pauamine no more.” 5] OY 351 oT 
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